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It has been a long Advent wait. Tomorrow the baby will be born. We’re eager to feast our eyes on this baby and feel some of his power. Like nervous, excited parents, we’re on the verge of having our lives changed, and our world turned upside down. We have a feeling that we’ll never be the same again. That’s why we’ve come together to celebrate this wild, wonderful, and saving event. 
The birth of a baby, while intensely personal, is a communal event. We want everyone to know. I once had a friend whose daughter was born at 3 in the morning; and about 5 am the father went driving around town, looking for anybody who was awake so he could tell the good news. He finally saw a light on at the corner gas station where he saw Charles Shields. He stopped and yelled, “Hey Charles, I wanted you to know that we just had a baby!”  
Some fathers have even been reported to have been shouting and singing in the delivery room. It has been said that one new father, getting the first sight of his newborn child, startled the doctors and nurses in the delivery room, as he burst into singing “For unto us a child is born.” I can’t imagine who would ever do such a thing! But there were witnesses who said it really happened. 
We all got here by birth. It’s a common, usual experience; but we all know that there is nothing common about it; it’s always uncommon and remarkably extraordinary. Birth takes us into the mystery of creation and life and God. As someone said, every birth means that God hasn’t given up on the world. God will do anything to show us how much God loves us. God will even show up as a tiny baby. God will go that far to be held in our arms. And after the birth, we are never the same again. 
Some years ago Garrison Keillor told the story of the Tolleruds, a family of six, who decided to adopt a Korean child. At the airport, they are watching women, coming off the plane, carrying Korean babies. Each woman is wearing a nametag with the name of the family to whom the child would be given. 
“Marilyn spotted the woman with their name on her the moment she came around the corner with the bundle in hand. And all of them rose two inches off the floor and levitated through the crowd as if the crowd was invisible, and stood at the end of the inclined runway. And as the woman marked “Tollerud” came up the runway, she did not have to ask them if they were the family. She could see that they were. Daryl said to Marilyn, “You take her, I’m shaking.”  
Marilyn made herself stop shaking and took her, the little bundle, and pulled the blanket away from the baby’s eyes. And there was a child---like no Tollerud ever seen. She looked like an angel from heaven, which, of course, she was. The child will grow out of it in time. But at that moment she was radiant with light. And that’s how all you kiddos arrived in the world, no matter how. You came down a chute, and people were standing on tiptoe waiting to see you because there was never anyone like you before, and there never will be again.” (from a tape by Garrison Keillor) 
Every child is a gift from God. Unto us a child is born. Unto us…And we are never the same again. Children change us. They change our homes, our lives, our emotions. They are threatening to the way things are. They grow up and bring new ideas, new leadership. The future belongs not to us crusty grown-ups, but to the children. 
That’s why Herod was so threatened by the baby Jesus. He feared Jesus would take over his power. Likewise for parents, children have a way of calling us to accountability. One father, whose life turned around with the birth of their first child, said, “The night she was born I said to myself, ‘You’re going to have to stop goofing off now and start living like somebody, because she’s somebody.” (from Will Willimon) 
Every child ought to bring out the best in us. But especially when it comes to God’s incarnation in the baby Jesus, we’ve got a compelling tug at the heart. Jesus represents so much more than the sentimental sweetness of a newborn baby. Jesus is God “with skin on,” as someone said. Jesus comes to show us what God is like. And God seems clearly intent on caring for the “least of these”--- the little ones, the vulnerable ones, those who are poor, the refugee, the marginal one, those who are the least privileged among us. Through Jesus God comes to “lift the lowly and to fill the hungry with good things.” 
When we hear “Unto US a child is born,” that’s what it means. This baby Jesus, who will grow to be Jesus the Christ, is born to us--- into our arms, our laps, our hearts. And when we see the baby, we may dance for joy. Or we may be so excited that we start singing or shouting in the delivery room. We may even stand on our tiptoes and nervously reach out to hold the little bundle. And most people, when they see the baby will say, “God, she’s beautiful. God, he’s beautiful!” We may well say, “God.” 
Maybe that’s what happened to Mary when she knew she was pregnant. She started singing—or at least speaking in poetry: 
“My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior…
For God has looked with favor on the lowliness of this servant….God has 
Lifted up the lowly; he has filled the hungry with good things…” 
Mary is singing about the goodness of God who comes to a poor peasant mother, identifying with the weakest and poorest among us. This baby has come as God’s chosen one who will not only save us from our sins, but also stand in solidarity with the least privileged people on earth. This baby Jesus comes to show us the way to God and to show us the way to “lift the lowly and feed the hungry,” as Mary said.  
Unto us a child is born. This child belongs to us. “Be born in us today,” we sing at Christmas. He is part of us. He calls forth the best in us. He calls forth our compassion, our love, our passion for justice. I recently heard of an adult, a parent, say to his own child, “I hope I can be like you.” Jesus has come to show us who we really are, to show us who we can become. And before God is through with us, we will be like him. 
We are summoned now to live as people to whom this baby has been born. This baby has been born into our family, our home, our lives; and that means we’ve got delight and joy—and responsibility. In a poem Howard Thurman gives us a clear job description at Christmas. 
When the song of the angel is still,
When the star in the sky is gone,
When the kings and princes are home,
When the shepherds are back with their sheep,
The work of Christmas begins:
to find the lost,
to heal the broken,
to feed the hungry,
to release the prisoner,
to rebuild the nations,
to bring peace among people,
to make music in the heart. 
Unto US a child is born. May we all have a blessed and merry Christmas! 
Amen. So may it be.
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